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158 Before Quebec, 1776. 



BEFOKE QUEBEC, 1776. 

[The writer of the following letter, Samuel Hodgkinson, of Burling- 
ton, N. J., was a sergeant in Captain Jenkins's company, First Pennsyl- 
vania Battalion, Colonel John Philip de Haas, and served with it through 
the Canada campaign. The original is in the collection of the late 
Samuel J. Christian, Esq., of this city.] 

Head Quarters, Abraham's Plains, 
Now in Camp before Quebec. 
HONOUEED PAEENTS, 

I am very glad to have so favourable an opportunity of 
letting you know of my arrival at this place after a very 
fatiguing march of about 750 miles which went very hard 
with me at first, but after a while I got used to it and 
thought nothing of it. When we arrived here, to my sur- 
prise I found John Cobourn here, with whom I embrace 
this opportunity of writing to you. "We thought that M r 
Cobourn was gone to London with Peter. I received a let- 
ter from you the 26 th day of March bearing date January 
31 st , and was exceeding glad to hear from home. I received 
it by M r Brice who is our Ensign, but he did not overtake 
us till we came to camp. I wrote home to Frederick from 
Albany by M 1 Wharton the Commissary, dated about the 
10 th of February. We stay in Albany about eight days, and 
then proceeded to Montreal, and when we arrived there 
made an enquiry for James Simpson and found him out, 
and he was as glad to see me as if I had been his own 
brother, and he used me as such. I met with another good 
friend in Montreal. The day we marched into Montreal 
there was a Captain looked very hard at me, and came up 
and said he had seen me before, and asked me what parts I 
came from. I told him I was a Jersey Boy. He asked me 
what part. I told him from Burlington. He told me then 
he did not know me, but that there was a Burlington Girl 
in the city that would be very glad to see one that could 
give any information about Burlington. He told me where 
to find her, but I could not. The next day I met the Cap- 
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tain again, and he sent one of his men to show me the house, 
and after enquiring I found it was William Shadaker's sis- 
ter, that married M r Busby. After we had a little conver- 
sation she found out who I was. She was very glad to see 
me, and used me exceeding kind and so did her husband. 
They invited me to make my home there, but my business 
would not let me, as they lived at one end of the town and 
I at the other, but as we laid in Montreal ten days I used to 
go every day either to dine or breakfast there. So I beg 
that you will go to Shadakers and let him know that they 
are all well, and in four days before we marched from Mon- 
treal to Quebec Solomon Shadaker came in with the Jersey 
Blues and since has come to the camp. I have been just 
thirty days in camp from this date. I have had a great deal 
of satisfaction since we have been here. You may think 
that being a soldier will make a person neglect his business, 
but, my ever esteemed parents, I can convince you to the 
contrary, for being a soldier in peacable times, and one that 
is in this service is quite contrary. Any man would rather 
work in the mines than undergo the fatigue of the march 
that our battalion has, not our battalion alone, but every 
man that enters in the service, and I like and esteem every 
person that does the same. I was sensible that I should be 
obliged to undergo hardships in so doing, so my honoured 
parents I am not deceived. But it is all for the good of the 
cause, and I hope I shall live to see you all and be a com- 
fort to you. My honoured parents therefore I hope wont 
think anything of the hardships I endure in this campaign, 
as I dont. And if the Almighty God spares my life till it 
is over, I will come home let the cost or consequence be 
what it will. What is doing duty at home to what it is out 
here, for we are here one night off and the other on. If not 
upon guard we are upon the working party. "We have a 
fine bomb and gun battery erected at Point Levy and that 
plays sweetly upon the lower town, and has drove them into 
the upper town. And they have a play upon the upper 
town as well as the lower town. We have three batteries 
more erecting to play upon the upper town, and when they 
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are done, I think that we will be able to cope with them, let 
them do what they please, unless they get a reinforcement. 
But there is no fear of any troops to assist them till we have 
the honour to gain the town, and then it will be too late. 

There is not one day gone over our heads but there has 
been continual firing from the town, and at nightfall sig- 
nals from one part of the town or the other. Our advance 
guard is close under the walls, and our main guards not far 
from them. The advance guard is so close to the walls that 
we can hear the sentries converse with one another; and we 
are obliged to retreat back to the main guard at daybreak. 
"We had one clever fellow of a corporal shot through the 
head with a 12 pounder, standing in the main guardhouse 
door. He belonged to our battalion. And one of the 
Jersey Blues had his leg shot off at Point Levy, and he died 
the same day. And that was the only person killed since 
our battalion came here. 

I think it is now time for me to give you a description of 
our camp. It is nigh four miles in length, and better than 
two in width. It is pretty thick with houses, and the troops 
have all the houses to live in. There are two divisions — the 
Upper Division, and the Lower Division. The First Penn- 
sylvania Battalion, that is our Battalion, and some of the 
New England Troops, with a party of Harty [hearty] Rifle- 
men command the lower division. The Lower Division lays 
at the bottom of a very great hill upon a clever level. The 
house our company is in is called the White House. It is a 
very large one. There are three companies in it, viz : Capt. 
Williams, Capt. Jenkins, and Capt. Davis's. There are 
three large rooms in it, and one company lays in each, be- 
sides the officers of each company. Our house lays about 
one mile and a half from Quebec. We have a very clever 
prospect of Upper town. Lieut. Col. Ervine [Irvine] and 
Major Morris lay at the alarm post that is half a mile nigher 
the town than we lay, and in the same Division. The Upper 
Division is upon a large hill. The house we live in is called 
Head Quarters, that is the house the General lives in. 
Necessaries in the camp are very dear. Rum four shillings 
a quart, and that the worst of Yankee. Chocolate three 
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and nine pence pr pound. Brown sugar two and sixpence, 
and everything else in proportion. I have been four or five 
days a writing this letter as I can't stick to it but a little 
while at a time, for I am called away for something or 
another, either guard, fatigue, or working party, or exer- 
cising the men. 

A day or two ago I had the pleasure to hear of my brother 
Peter's arrival in Philadelphia, which gave me a great deal 
of satisfaction ; and I hope I shall have the pleasure to see 
him in Philadelphia in July or August next, if not sooner, 
that is, if we have the luck to take Quebec. For if we do, 
and I live, I think to be home by that time, for our Battal- 
ion will go after the siege. "What is left will go to take the 
back forts, for there are a few regulars in them, and then we 
shall come to Fort Pitt, and from thence to Philadelphia. 
Mind, I think we shall be there about July or August, if 
not so, you may depend upon it as soon as my time is out I 
will make the best of my way home. Tell Peter that I could 
not write to him, that is, if he is at home. But I expect by 
the time you get this he will be gone. But you must make 
this serve the whole family, and the next time I write I will 
write to the whole family. I hope you wont forget to re- 
member me to everybody that enquires after me. Be sure 
and remember my kind love to all the Burlington people, 
John Neale and all the family, John Hodgkinson and his 
wife, all M M Booskirk's family, M r & M rs Mitchell, M r & 
M rs Adamson and daughter, M r & M rs Sprogall, M r & M M 
"Wagner, M r Powel and all in the shop ; M r Davy Simpson, 
Betty Simmons, and all I have forgot I beg you will remem- 
ber. I beg Anthony will be a good lad and do duty by his 
mother, refrain from bad company, and never neglect going 
to a place of worship, and then he will be a comfort to his 
as well as my dutiful mother, that always has done her best 
to bring us all up in the word of God. I hope my dear 
brother you will read this and take my advice, as it may be 
the last you will see from me, but I dont despair in the least 
of coming home soon again. I have a little to say to my 
sister Dolly. I beg she may remember her father and 
mother also, that have done all that lay in their power to 
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bring her up as genteel as they could. I beg she will be 
obliging to them, and never leave them till she does as her 
sister Betsy has done, and then she may expect their blessing 
and ever expect to thrive. As for giving my sister Betsy 
advice, if there was any need of it, I might. But you my 
dear sister, you have done your duty by me as well as your 
honoured parents, and may the Almighty God ever bless you 
and Frederick, may you ever live in peace and tranquility, 
may [you] do your duty by him, as you have done, and I make 
no doubt he will do for you and your child. Give my kind 
love to my dear little Kitty and your son Peter, and give 
my kind compliments to M r & M ra Barkley. As for' my 
brother Bethanath he has done his duty by his as well as my 
parents and is settled, and I pray God that he may bless him 
and his wife and children, and that he may settle himself at 
home if he can make out any way in the world ; for if he 
goes abroad and leaves his family behind I am afraid that 
his family will suffer; and I hope, my dear brother, you 
will try and content yourself at home, and be a comfort to 
your aged mother. As I am the first that came away of us 
all, I hope you wont, none of you, reflect upon me for so 
doing, but cry and pray for my success and my doing well, 
and you may ever enjoy. I shall ever pray for you all, and 
may the Great God Almighty ever bless and protect you 
all. And if I should never return I hope you wont think 
nothing of it, for if I die you may depend upon it I will die 
like a good soldier, never flinch from the walls, but do all 
that lays in my power to, to be a credit to you all. Adue ! 
adue ! my dear friends for the gentleman will be a waiting 
for me, and I cannot stay one moment. It is Doctor Coates. 
I wrote this ten days or two weeks ago, and missed of the 
opportunity, and just met M r Coates. I could write if I had 
time as much more if I had time. I have a proper Journal 
of every individual since I left home, and intend to keep one 
till I come home. Dont forget to remember me to every- 
body. So farewell. 

Samuel Hodgkinson 



April 27, 1776. 
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